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Sister Agatha went to Guy's
To visit the children's ward, A boy's shrill voice from a corner cried, " Shure I prayed for this to Him who died,
And He's answered, the Blessed Lord.
" Ye're a Catholic, Miss.   I see by the Cross.
Will ye sit and talk awhile? For the rest are all Protestants.   Well I know They're bound for a mighty hot climate below,
Where the fires are kept up in style."
"I'm a Sister of Charity, my poor child."
The little form rose in bed. "Are ye Faith or Hope ?   I am sure ye are Hope, But ye can't guess why, by the Holy Pope."
The Sister shook her head.
" Ye are wearing a cape, the Cape of Good Hope,"
The urchin laughed with glee. But anon he sighed and his little face fell. "It's a very old joke, shure ye know it well.
It never was made by me,"